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ALAN C MARTIN 


WARWICK 
JOHNSON-CADWELL 


WE'VE MANAGED TO SAVE BOOGA'S LIFE-- 
BUT IN THE PROCESS WE HAVE UNLEASHED 
SOMETHING EVIL, REPELLENT, AWESOMELY 
POWERFUL AND MOSTLY BABY-PINK FROM 
INSIDE ONE OF HIS TESTICLES... 


ONCE I HAVE 
[BROKEN TANK 
' GiRL'Ss BODY, THERE 
WILL BE NOTHING LEFT 
TO STOP ME TAKING 
/ \ over THis ENTIRE 


a Sk ; 
Z I WILL MAKE 
EVERYTHING BORING. I 

WILL MAKE EVERYTHING SMELL 

OF SHIT. T WILL RULE YOU ALL 


WHAT DO WE 
00? OUR BULLETS 
JUST SINK INTO HER 
LIKE SHE'S SOME KIND OF } 
ENORMOUS MARSH- 


~ WE COULD 

TRY STICKING A 

ORK IN HER AND 
TING HER ARSE 


ASIDE, LADIES, 

IND MAKE WAY FOR] fe: 

A MAN-SIZED $ 
BARREL. 


YOU'D 
BETTER HAVE 
SOME KIND OF 
SUPERNATURAL 
SHIT LINED UP 

IN THERE... 


BECAUSE 
I’M TELLING YOU, 
BABY, NO EARTHLY 
AMMUNITION IS 
GONNA LEAVE A 
SCRATCH 


BOOGA! 
OUR HERO! I 
GUESS YOUR NUTS 
MUST BE FEELING 
A BIT BETTER, GO ON, 
HUA? BOOGA! BLOW 
HER BOOBS OFF! 
NUKE HER 
NORKS/ 


SOFTLY- 

SOFTLY, NOW, 
BARNEY. THIS |S NO 
ORDINARY SCHOOLYARD 
SCRAP. THIS IS A DELICATE, 
COMPLEX, VOLATILE 
QUANDARY THAT REQUIRES 
DEEP THINKING, FORWARD- 
PLANNING AND THE 
TOUCH OF A MASTER 
STRATEGIST. 
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IT’S ORGANIC 
LIVE YOGHURT. I'VE 
BEEN USING IT TO TREAT 


GOOD SUPPLY IN THE 
FRIDGE. 


JET GIRL, WW 
BARNEY--QUICK, 
TICKLE HER 


y ARMPITS 


"YOU MEAN TO 
SAY THAT YOU STUCK \ 
YOUR FILTHY KNOB IN THIS \ 


(IT UP YOUR JACK: 


FUCKING PLAN, 
GUYS--NOW THAT 


EVIL, POWERFUL 
AWESOME- 
NESS! 


WHAT? NO MEANTIME-- 
EVIL POWER OF COME AND HAVE 
AWESOMENESS? JUST A A GO, IF YOU THINK 


momentary YOURE HARD 


GLITCH, I’M SURE. 
GIVE MEA 
MOMENT TO 
RECHARGE. 


OH, YEAH? 

I’M HARDER THAN 
AN OLD BAG WITH SOME 
NAILS. TLL TURN YOU 
FROM PINK TO RED, YOu 
GREAT, HAIRY 
PUSSY! 


I'VE GOT A 
BETTER IDEA--LET'S 
GET THE FLUFFING 
HELL OUT OF 
HERE! 


AND ALL OF 
YOUR STUPID 
FRIENDS--BARNEY, 
BOOGA, FUCKIN’ JET 
GIRL--IM GONNA RIP 
OUT YOUR SPINES 
AND SHOVE 
THEM IN YOUR 
EARS! 


AND THEN THIS 
PLANET WILL 
BE MINE. 


THE TANK CAVE. 


A TOP-SECRET LOCATION FOR MORE THAN TWO 
DECADES--AND ACTUALLY A SECRET FROM TANK G/RL 
UNTIL JUST LAST WEEK--THE TANK CAVE HOUSES AN 
ARSENAL OF MODERN WAR MACHINERY, A STATE-OF-THE-ART 
MOBILE MEDICAL FACILITY, TNO TOP-OF-THE-RANGE 
SLUSHY MACHINES AND SOME REALLY BIG COMPUTERS. 


HER HEART'S 
\ STOPPED, BUT THERE'S 
| STILL A CHANCE--QUICK, 
BARNEY, PASS ME THE 


vee =a] ) QUEER...AND 
DEFIBRILLATOR! es : j Aa A TRIFLE 
- j 7) _ auensy. 


SS 


TANK GIRL/ 

THANK GOD YOU'RE 
ALRIGHT. I THOUGHT WE'D 
LOST YOU FOR GOOD 
THIS TIME. 


go g 
THANK YOU, GUYS. 
SERIOUSLY, THANK YOU. I 
WAS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE MOST 
TERRIBLE DREAM I'VE EVER HAD IN MY 
LIFE--IF I'D HAVE DIED RIGHT THEN, I 
WOULD HAVE BEEN STUCK IN IT FOREVER! 


I’M NORMALLY 
BORED RIGID 
BY OTHER PEOPLE RE- 
COUNTING THEIR DREAMS, 
BUT CONSIDERING THE 
BIZARRE CIRCUMSTANCES 
UNDER WHICH THIS ONE 
OCCURRED, PLEASE, 
TELL. 


WELL, MOST OF IT WAS 
YOUR EVERDAY DREAM TYPE- 
STUFF, YOU KNOW--ALL SLIPPING FROM 
ONE STUPID SITUATION TO ANOTHER, WITH 
A NEVERENDING CAST OF PEOPLE YOU HAVEN'T 
THOUGHT ABOUT FOR TEN YEARS--BUT THEN, JUST 


COME BACK 
YOU LITTLE 
BASTARDS! 


NOPE. THAT JUST HAVEN'T UNEARTHLY BEAST COULD 
ABOUT CONFIRMS IT FOR TURN UP AT ANY MOMENT. LET'S 
ME--LISTENING TO SOMEONE 


YOU'RE RIGHT. THAT 


GET UP TO THE MONASTERY--SEE 
ELSE'S DREAMS IS ABOUT AS THINGS To BE IF ANY OF THE LONG-RANGE 
INTERESTING AS THE BIG THINKING ABOUT, SENSORS HAVE PICKED 
ZIT ON MY ARSE. ANYWAYS? UP ANYTHING. 
THAT PHRASE | 
FROM SOMWHERE. 
IT’S BUBBLED UP 
THROUGH MY SUB- 
CONSCIOUS FROM 
LONG, LONG AGO. 
WHERE [S IT 
FROM? 


HOLY LONG 
PLASTIC TUBES, 
TANK GIRL/ 


DAWSON WELLS--AN ABANDONED MONASTERY, 
BUILT LONG AGO ON TOP OF THE SOURCE OF THE 
LEGENDARY HEALING SPRING WATERS OF BONG. 
RENAMED AWESOME WELLS BY TANK GIRL 
AND THE GANG, BECAUSE WHEN THEY FOUND IT, 
THEY THOUGHT IT WAS PRETTY AWESOME. 


THERE'S 
GOT TO BE SOME 
ANTI-MATTER IN 
ANTI-TANK GIRL. OUR|__/ 
SENSORS SHOULD 
PICK THAT UP BIG PINK BLOB 


Sates! 
F| OF ANTIMATTER, Sess) 
OSA\ WADCLING AROUND 


z/ 
: ABOUT TEN MILES 


MOVING THIS 
= Sees Ge 


A 


WAY. QUITE SLOWLY VV 


AT THE MOMENT, BU 
WE'D BETTER GET 
OURSELVES 


OKAY, 
JET GIRL, YOU 
ACTIVATE THE 
MASSIVE VIDEO 
SCREENS, IT'LL 
SYNC UP THE 
SATELLITES. 


SHE'S NOT ALONE/ 
SHE'S BROUGHT RE- 
INFORCEMENTS! 


HANG ON A 
MO. THERE'S SOMETHING 
FOLLOWING IN HER WAKE. 
WHAT /S THAT? TRY 
ZOOMING IN. 


THEey’reE N 


7 PICKING UP 
PACE. THEY'LL 
BE HERE IN TEN 


WHAT THEY'RE NOT 


J Pe) EXPECTING-- 
fica LET'S TAKE 
ee Y 

“<awg ae 
=p . 
NOW YOU'RE We 
TALKIN’ MY KINDA Va 
LANGUAGE, missus } 
TANKY-INHATSNAME. 


SEQUENCE 
MODE. 


JET GIRL, 
ROLL OUT THE 
GLIDER. 


fo 
S 
Coy 


in 


| 


T FELT 
ALRIGHT FOR 
A BIT, WHEN WE 
GOT AWAY FROM 
THAT ANTI-WOMAN 
THING, BUT NOW 
IT’S ALL GOING 
DOWNHILL 
AGAIN. 


THAT'LL BE 
YOUR ANTI-TANK 
GIRL. IT'S BECAUSE 
SHE'S A PART OF YOU--SHE 
CAME FROM YOU. THE CLOSER 
SHE GETS, THE WORSE 

YOU FEEL. SIMPLE 

CHEMISTRY. 


HOW THE 
HELL DO YOU 
KNOW ALL THAT, 
BARNEY? 


BOOGA, 
YOU'D BETTER 
GET AS FAR AWAY 
FROM HERE AS 
POSSIBLE. TAKE ONE 
OF THE SPEED 
TANKS. NO. IVE 


GOT TO STAY AND 
FIGHT. IT IS MY 


DENSITY. 
WELL, 


IT’S BETTER 
THAN ANYTHING T 
CAN COME UP WITH 
RIGHT NOW, SO WE'LL 
GO ALONG WITH 
THAT FOR THE 
TIME BEING. 


HE'S RIGHT. 
HE IS THE ONLY ONE 
WHO CAN DEFEAT THE 
CREATURE THAT HE 


BORE. 
AGAIN, 


BARNEY, HOW 
THE HELL? 


OH, |S IT THANKS 
NOT COMPLETELY FOR THE SPEED 
OBVIOUS? I THOUGHT TANK, BARNEY. 
IT WAS COMPLETELY WHERE’S YOUR 
OBVIOUS. ONE? 


C'MON, So ee deny 
LET'S GET f= “A ‘ RIGHT THERE 
cz , WITH THE GLIDER. 
JUST GOT TO WIND 
UP THE ENORMOUS 
ELASTIC 
BAND! 
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AH, 
TANK GIRL, 
SO NICE OF 
YOU TO COME 
AND FUCKING 
MEET US! 


ALLOW ME 
TO INTRODUCE 
MY LITTLE 
FRIENDS-- 


ANTI-BARNEY/ 


Sl 


| AND AUNTY JET GIRL/ | 


NEXT: PART 4--KILL THE PONY THING 


The Nutbag Ranger and Bonto say 


“WE ARE NOT AFRAID OF YOUR SHIT” 


LAY IT ALL OUT ON THE TABLE. ALL OF IT. THE TERROR, THE PARANOL4,, 
| THE DUPES, THE CONSPIRACY THEORIES, THE NUKES, THE CHEDICALS, 
THE ENDLESS BAREFACED TWISTED LIES, 
TSE TINY SPYING ROBOTS THAT ARE INVISIBLE TO THE NAKED EYE. 
ALL OF THIS. EVERYTHING YOU'VE GOT. SHOW US EVERYTHING. 


BECAUSE WE ARE NOTAFRAID OF YOUR FUCKING SHIT. 


sheen’ 


MM pot oof the bleck and whe TV 


oo Jundasid 
rma my glay of 


find Dany Johey o dead 


VE FALLEN IN THE FLOWER BED 
Not STEADY ON MY FEET 
mM FACE DOWN IN THE PAIMVLAS 
Not Had MvCH To EAT 


Wt DRANK AT LEAST #4 CASE OF WINE 

AND A SNIFF OR TWo OF VOD 

THEN PRAPED UE THE WEN AIR TERRASE BAR 
With & GVY Who ONCE WAS A Mob 


BVT EVEN THOUGH THE Suel'f GIN’ DowN 

AND \'™ DETECTING THE SCENT oF DDG Pod 
[cove SLEEP AVL NIGHT ON THis MaTRESS oF MUD 
BeEcAySE Im LYING RIGHT NEXT Td You 
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FROM MINUTE TO MINUTE 
FROM MOMENT TO MOMENT 
ALL OF THOSE THINGS 
THAT ARE SO PRECIOUS 10 YOUR WORLD 
YOUR LOVED ONES 
YOUR HOME 
YOUR PETS 


YOUR 
TAKE ONLY ONE OF THOSE THINGS AWAY 
AND YOUR WORLD Is GONE 


ITS SO DELICATE 
SO PRECARIOUS 
SO VULNERABLE 
AND SO INSECURE 
THAT IT CAN BE LOST 
UNNOTICED 
IN AN INSTANT 


LIFE IS A SUCCESSION OF TINY BIRTHS 
AND TINY BEREAVEMENTS 


NONE CELEBRATED 
a NONE MOURNED Wi 
,) SEVEN BILLION WORLDS prp EVERY SEconp Y 


AND THINGS WILL NEVER BE THE SAuR AGAIN /| 
d ee. ) 
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